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in Scotland was then so great that Murray dared not refuse him.
One of these amnestied persons was a certain Hamilton of Bothwellhaugh, a true Scot of the old days, wild and revengeful, as the nobles of the first James' time. He was living in a hiding-place he had found in the Highlands, when he learned that Murray, who had bestowed his property upon one of his minions by virtue of the decree of confiscation against the exiles, had barbarously driven his invalid, bed-ridden wife out of her own house, without so much as giving her time to dress, although it was the coldest season of the year. The poor woman, left thus without clothes or food, or a roof to cover her head, had gone mad, and wandered over the country for some time in that condition, an object of universal sympathy, and of universal terror as well, for everyone was afraid of compromising himself by doing aught to alleviate her sufferings. At last she returned, to die of cold and starvation at the threshold of the door from which she had been so brutally driven forth.
"When Bothwellhaugh was informed of her terrible fate, he gave no sign of anger, notwithstanding his violent temper; he remarked simply, with a smile of fearful meaning:
" ?Tis well; I will avenge her,"
The next morning Bothwellhaugh left the Highlands, armed with an order from the Archbishop of St. Andrews (who, as our readers will remember, followed the Queen's fortunes to the last moment), that a house which that prelate owned at Linlithgow should be placed at his disposal This house was situated on the principal street, and had a wooden balcony looking upon the square, and a gate opening into the fields.